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— O te, Bollane, cerebri 
Felicem ! aiebam tacitus, dum quidlibet ille 
Garriret; vicos, urbem laudaret.— Hor. 


To M. TOWN. 


$2 Have been very much diverted with yout 
obfervations on our honeft tradefmen, who 

make weekly excurfions into the neigh+ 

bouring villages; and I agtee with you, 

that the generality of our citizens feldom 

dare truft themfelves out of the fight of London fmoke, or 
extend their travels further than with their wives and chil- 
dren in the Wandfworth double poft-chaife, or the Hampton 
long coach, But we may now and then pick up a ftray 
citizen, whom bufinefs has dragg:d beyond the bills of 
Vou. IL, R mortality 
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mortality, as it happened to myfelf the. other diy abéte 
twenty miles ftom London’: and as 1 was mightily pleated 
with’ his behaviour and donwerfation, I have taken the 
liberty to fend you an account of it. 


- 


Beinc.caught in a thower upon the road, I was glad to 
také fheltér at the firt ing I caine 6; which, ‘if it hy 
been called the New Inn, I fhould have thought, from its 
antique appearances ‘that it hid been an hoyfd of entertain- 
ment in the time of our great grandfathers. I had fecarce 
alighted, whena ftrange figure (driven thither, as I fuppofed, 
onthe fame account with myfelf,) came foberly jogging into 
the yard, drippiig Wet. Ashe! waitéd forithe fteps, before 

he would venture to get off his horfe, I-had-the opportu- 
nity of furveying his whole appearance. - He was wrapped 
up in an old thread-bare weather-beaten furtout, which I 
believe had once been {carlet; the cape-was pulled over his 
head, and buttoned up clofé round his face; and his hat 
was flapped down on each fide, and faftened about his ears 
with a lift garter tyed under. his chin. He wore upon his 
legs fomething that refembled fplatterdafhes, which (as I 
afterwards learned) were cut out of an old pair of boots ; 
bat his right fhoe was confiderably larger than the other, 
and had feveral flits in the upper leather, He thad fpurs on, 
indeed, but without rowels ; and by way of ‘whip\a worm- 
eaten cane, with a bone head ftudded with brafs.pins, burg 
from his wrift by a {tring of greafy black leather. 


I soon found I was nobody: for the GenTreman, it 
feems, took up the whole attention of the maid, miftrefs, 
and oftler, who all of them got round him, and*with much 
difficulty, by the affiftance of the fteps, hefpet-him down. 
. ? Aa ob ‘My 
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My landlady, (after the nfhal welcgme) before it was paf- 
fible far her to {ee ‘any part of him but his nofg, told him 
“he fooked brave and jolly? and whea the had led hi 


« her own wedesbs which. (the faid ) swopld ee the cold 
out of “his ftomach. ) Allshands syere now byfied in drawing 
off his furtout, whieh difcovered underneath a fall-trimmed 
whit¢ Coat, anda black velvet waiftcoat with a broad gold 
lace very much tarnifhed. | “The: furtont was’ hung.’ to dry 
by the fire as well as his coat, the place of which ivas fup- 
plied by a long riding-hodd of j my landlady y-and as the 
gentleman complained of having fuffered by a lofs . of 
leather, the maid was difpatched to the doétor’s for fome 
diaghylon The uftal queftion now fucceeded, concern- 

ing dinner ; and as he obferved 1 was allalone, he very 
pill offered | me to join pace Bi which I as rea~ 
gily aepepeed, 


THe important: bufinefs .of dinner being fettied, we ad- 
journed into a private room; when my féllow-gueft told 
me of his own accord, that he tived.io London; that for 
thefe twenty years he’had always come to the town we were 
now in, once a year, to receive money, and take orders for 
goods ; and that he’ had always: put up.at this houfe. He 
then run on in the praifes of the landlady; and. tipping me 
a wink, “ay, fays he, fhe has been a clever woman in her 
“ time, before fhe bore children.” He added, that for 
his part he did not like your great inns ; for that they never 
looked upon any thing under a coach and fix. He fur- 
ther informed me, that he was married to his’prefent wife 
in the firft mayoralty of Alderman ‘Parfons, and jn the very 
waiftcoat he had on: ‘but, fays he, I now wear it only 
** on 
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on a journey ; becaufe, you know, a bit of lace com- 
“« mands refpect upon the toad.’ » Upon: enquiring about 
his fatnily, I found he ‘had three boys one. of whom was 
bound ‘prentice-to: himfelfj the: oshér-was fent, to fea, be- 
caufe he “was a wild one pandcthe third she defigned to 
make a ‘parfon of, becaufe:he was. grave,and his infnad 
eetiiie at ‘Poi! $ Mubbated: to. —_ him‘, bithop,”’ 


LAL, this while he had. fat in 1 my landlady § riding -hood, 
with:aJinen ‘nightcap on, his head tyed on the top | “with a 
piece of black, ribband, “which ( (he told me) he always rodé 

in, becaufe it was cooler than.a wig, __ But the faddle-Bags 
were now ordered in; . and, out of. one of ‘them he “drew: a 
large flowing, grizzle carefully buckled, * which he combed 
out himfelf, borrowing fome flour from the, kitchen drudger. 
His fplattérdathes. were next taken, off, his thoes wiped with 
a wifp of hay; and being affured by the Tandlady herfelf, 
that his coat was dry enough to put on, he completely 
equipped himfelf}-in order:to wait onifeveral trade{men, with 
whom he had dealings, ‘after dinner. As this was not quite 
ready, we'took & walk td tbe. ftables, to.fee his mare ; and 
though the beaft feemed as Jean and, harmlefs. as Sancko's 
‘afs, he affured ‘me. he shad-much ado to ride. her, the was 
‘fo frifky ; “for the had» not-run inthe chaife thefe two 
‘< f{undays paft.”* r 


BrInG fammoned in to dinner, we fat down to ‘a repaft 
of mutton-chops and fheeps hearts, which laft he declared 
to be the wholfomeft eating in the world. He objected to 
wine, becaufe there was not a drop good for any thing to 


‘be got upon the road; but he vaftly recommended my 
landlady’s home-brewed, which he affirmed to be better 
than 
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than Hog/den ale, or the thatch beer at Tfington. Our 
meal being ended, ry companion took his pipe; and we 
laid our heads together for the good of the fation, when we 
matiled the Fréncb terribly both by land and fea. At laft, 
ariong other talk, he happened to afk me, if I lived in the 
City ? As I was defirous of hearing his remarks, I anfwered, 
that I had never feen London. ‘ Never feen it? (fays he) 
«¢ Then you have never feen one of the fineft fights in the 
“ whole world. Paris is but a dog-hole to it.’ There 
luckily hung a large Map of London over the chimney-piece, 
which he immediately made me get from my chair to look 
at. ‘* There, fayshe, there’s London for you. You fee 
“ it is bigger than the Map of all England, He then led 
me about, with the end of his pipe, through all the principal 
ftreets from Hyde-Park to White-Chapel.— That, fays he, 
“ isthe River Thames;—There’s London Bridge—There 
«© my Lord Mayor lives—That’s Poule’s——There the Mo- 
“< nument ftands: And now, if you was but on the top of 
*< it, you might fee all the houfes and churches in London.” 
I expreffed my aftonifhment at every particular : but I could 
hardly refrain laughing, when pointing out to me Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields—** There, faid he, there all the noblemen live.”’ 
At laft, after having tranfported me all over the town, he 
fet me down in Cheapfide, ** which (he faid) was the big- 
“ veft ftrect in the City.”’—* And now, fays he, I'll fhow 
“« you where I live. * That’s Bow-Church—and there- 
** abouts—where my pipe is—there—juft there my fhop 
‘* ftands.”” He concluded with a kind invitation to me to 
come and fee him; and pulling out a book of patterns 
from his coat-pocket, affured me, that if I wanted any 
thing in his way, he could afford to let me have a bargain. 











Vor. IIL. S I PROMISED 
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I promisEp to call upon him; and the weather now 
clearing up, after fettling the ballance of our reckoning with 
the landlady, we took leave of each other: but juft as I 
had mounted my horfe, and was going to fet forward, 
my new acquaintance came up to me, and fhaking me 
by the hand,—‘* Hearkye, fays he, if you will be in town 
“ by the twenty fifth of.this inftant ‘uly, I will intro- 
‘* duce you to the Cockney’s Feaf; where, I affure you, 
‘* you'll be mighty merry, and hear a great many good 


«< {ones.”? 
longs.» 
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